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“Hver sinch ‘leven o'clock, Conm-
shance,” supplemented Freddle, trying
to frown. :
My dear Miss F.Fowler,” began
Odell-Carney in hls most suave man
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Odell-Carney with scathing dignity. “I | *“Of course. e can't m stay s . § ’
' n there all night, Edith. How much mmgmmhu el

gnt yotir husband to aid me in bush-
Em- ‘cnfendad thing."

, wfirted away s Mr. Rodney
gfing up the stalrs. Odell-Car-
) hig mind and waited.
jdith?" panted Mr. Rod-

LM ol

“Good heavens!" groanéd his wife,
lowering ber voice because three cham-
bermalds were looking on from a near-
by torn. “Don’t mention that cres-
ture’s pame, Just think what she's got

money have you? Hurry up, please!
Don't starel”

“In where? Who's in where?

upe's in Jall" with supreme scorn.
"Haven't you heard?”

Mrs. Mederoft began to ery. “Mr
Brock in jall? Good heavens, what
shall 1 do? I—I was depending on
him so much. He ought to be hefre at
this very instant. What has be bees
doing 7"

#pdith Mederoft, stop sniffiing and

il

‘ere. he was called &
We should' not weep a8
without ~ hope, for th
mansions in the yel-to-bain which

Into the Huge

A Small Package Passed
Paw of the Man.

HE antitlimax had strock the
Hotel Tirol dome hours be
fore it came upon Brock and

T Miss Fowler. Mr. Githens de
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ner, “it {s atter 2 o'clock. In-in the .

morning at that. You-—you 00N | e——————————

manded the person of the man calling

himself Mederoft. The prin-
cipal bank in the city was also repre-
gented in the company of investigators,

Likewlse there was a laconic gentle-

man from the Britlih office,

Mr, Medoroft was out. Then, they

eed, it was necessary to see Mrs.

Mederoft, or the lady (?pmenﬁnc her.

self to be such, Mr. Githens was per-

mitted to go to her rooms In company
with the manager of the hotel. What
transpired in those rooms during the
next fifteen minutes would be quite
imposgsible to narrate short of an en-

‘Hire volume. Bdith promptly collapsed.

Bubsequently shé became hysterical,

Sho begged for time, and, getting it

proceeded to threaten every one with

prosecution,

“] am Mrs, Medcroft!" she declared
piteously. “Where is the American con-
gul? I demand the American consull"

*What bas the American government
1o do with it?" grufly demanded Mr.
Githens,

“Mr.~Mr—the gentleman whom you
socuse is an American citisen!" she
stammered.

“Ohol Then he is not an English-
man?"

#] refuse to answer your questions
You are impertinent. 1 ask you, sir,
as the manager of thig hotel, to eject
this man from my rooms." The man-
aged smiled blandly and did not eject
the mon.

“But, madam,” he sald, “we have a
right to know who and what you are, |
If Mr. Mederoft is in London this gen-
tleman surely cannot be he, the real
Mr. Mederoft. We must bave an ex-
planation."

“I'll—=1 will explain everything to-
morrow, Ob, by the way, ls there a
telegram for me in the office? There
must be. I've been expecting It all
day. I telegraphed to London for it."

“There 18 no telegram down there,
madam.” '

At this juncture Mr. Odell-Carney
appeared on the scene uninvited, but|
welcome.

“Wot's all this?" he demunded stern-
ly. Everybody proceeded at once to
tell him. Somehow he got the drift of
the story. ."Get out, all of you!" he
gald. 1 stand sponsor for Mrs, Med-
croft. She ls Mrs. Mederoft, hang you,
glr, If you come around here bother-
ing her again I'll have the law upon
you. The Medcrofts are English eitl- |
zens and"—

“Oh, they are, are they ¥’ sneered Mr
Githens, with a sinister chuckle,

“{Who the devll are you, sirt”

“I'm from Scotiand Yard."

I thought so, You've proved it, 'pon
my soul, | am OdelkCarney. Daresay
you've heard of me.”

“1 know you by sight, &ir.
that"—

“Clever chap, by Jove!
no but about {t. Mr.—Mr.—never mind
what It 1&. 1 don't want to know your
name. Mrs. Mederoft, will you permit
me to send my wife up to you? Mr
Manager, 1 Inalst that you take this
e nfended rabble down to the office and
tell them to go to the devill Don't do
it up here; do it down there."

After some further discussion and
proteats the Bcotland Yard man and hig
party left the room to Its distracted
mistresa. It may be wWell to remark
for the sake of local color that Tootles
was orying luatily, while Raggles bark-
ed In spite of all that O'Brien eould do
to stop him.

Odell-Carney sent his wife to Edith.
A few minutes later, as he was making
his .way to the office, he came upon
Mrs, Rodney and Katherine, hurrying,
white faced, to thelr rooms.

“ woh, isn't 1t drendful?” walled the
former, putting ber clinched hands to
ber temples.

“fan't wot dreadful? demanded be
Srutally.

“About Bdith! They're golog to ar-
rest bher”

“Not if 1 can belp it. madam. Where
is Mr. Rodney ™"

e hasn't anythiog to do with It!
We're a8 innocent as children unborn.
ig's all shoeking to ua.. Mr. Rodney
10't be arrested. Hin rectitude is
it 4 faw. For beaven's sake.
' o bim. Hea'~

But

‘ed. 1 don't give a hang what khe's

And there's |

ol into. He isn't ber tusband. Alfred.
telephone for tickets on tonight's train.
Tomorrow will be too late. 1 won't
stay bere another minute. Everybody
in the hotel is talking. We'll all be ar-
rested.”

But Mr. Rodpey, for once, was the
bead of the family. He faced her
sternly,

“Go to your rooms, both of you
We'll stay here untll this thing 1s end.

done, I'm not going to desert her.”

“But—but he Iso't her husband!"
gasped Mrs. Rodney, struck dumb by
this amazing rebelllon.

“But she's your cousin, lsn't she,
madam?* he retorted with flerce Irony.

o disown her!” walled his wife, sans
ralson.

“Qo to your rooma!" stormed pudgy
Mr. Rodney. Then, s8s they slunk
awny, he turned to the approving
Odell-Carpey, sticking out his chest a
trifle In his new found authority, “1
sy, Carney, what's to be done next?

“We'll have & drink fiwst and then
see,” he sald

As they were entering the buffet a
cheery volce accosted them from be-
hind. Freddie Ulstervelt came up, real
distress in his face,

“1 gay, count me in on this. 1'l buy,
it I may. I've just heard the newu|
from the door porter, Beastly shame, |
{sn't it? I had Mlle. Le Brun over to
hear the band concert—she's related to
thut puluter womun, by the way; 1
told Eutherine she wus, Say, gentle-
men, we'll stand by Mrs. Mederoft,
won't we? Count me in. I it's any-
thing that money can square I'm here
with a letter of credit six figures long."

“Join us,” sald Odell-Cirney warmly,
“You're a good sort, after all"

They sat down at a table. Freddie
stood between them, a hand on Lhe
ghoulder of each., Very serlously he
was saying:

“] sny. gentlemen, we can’t abandon
a woman at a time like this. We must
gtand together. All true sports and
black sheep should stand together,
don't you know."

It is possible that Odell-Carney ap-
preclated the subtlety of this compll-
ment. Not so Mr, Rodney.

“Sports? Black sheep? Upon my
goul, sir, | don't understand you," he
mumbled. Mr. Rodney, although he
hailed from Beattle, had never known |
anything but a clean and anrumpled
conscience.

Freddie elapped him jovially on the
ghoulder. “It's all right, Mr. Rodney
I'll take your word for it. But if we
| are black sheep we shan't be black-
' guards. We'll gtand by the ship.
What's to be done? Ball ‘'em out?"

Mrs. Medcroft despite Mrs. Odell-
Carney's friendly offices refused point
blank to discuss the situation. Bhe did
not dore to do or sny anything ns yet.
Her husband had not telegraphed the
word releasing her from the sorry com-
pact. She loyally declded to stand by
the agreement no matter what the cost
until she received word from Londonl
that he had triumphed or failed in his
brave fight agalnst the “bloodsuckers.”

“] will explain tomorrow, dear Mrs.
Odell-Oarney,” she pleaded. “Don't
press me now. Everything shall be all
right. Oh, how 1 wish Constance were
here!
listening to silly love talkk and doesn't
aven care what happens to me, Bur-
ton,, will you be good enough to spank
Tootles If she doesn't atop that scream-
1]18?"

By 0 o'clock that night every one
wis discossing the significant disap-
pearance of Constance Fowler and the
fraudulent husband of Mrs, Medcroft.
Just as Mr. Odell-Carney was prepar-
| ing to announce to the unfortunate
[*wife that the couple had eloped in the
most cowardly fashlon, Miss Fowler
herself appeared on the scene. dls-
Reveled, mud spattered and hot. but
with a look of firm determination In
her face. She burst in upon her sister,
& vety angry young person indeed.

“Are we nlone?" demanded Miss
Fowler. not giving Edith time to oro-
claim her joy at seeing her. ‘“"Well,
I've arranged a way to get him out”
| abe went op..ier Ups set.

]

don't think of yourself for awhile. It

enough, but I'll try to make it do.

to answer (u

jail in English. 1 have arranged to

' Mr. Brock will ride over the Bremner;

8he understands. But she's otl'|

will do you a great deal of good
Where's your money
] have a little over 4,000 crowns,"
Bdith murmured bhelplessly.
“Give it me, quick. There's np time to
waste. | have about 6,000 It's all In
notes, thank heaven, It isn't quite

I haven't time
5. He's in Jail,
dldn't you bear me say? And I love
him!"

“But the—the money. Is It to ball
him out with?"

“Ball? No, my dear, it's to buy him
out with, Sh! Is there any ome In
that room? Well, then. I'll tell you
something” The heads of the two als-
ters were quite clowe together, “He's
in a cell at the—the prisen bef, or
whatever you call it in German. It's

Don't stop me, Edi

bribe one of the jallers—his guard.
He will let bim escape for 10,000
erowns, We must do it, Bdith. Then

pass and catch a train somewlere be-
fore his escape la dlscovered. 1 ex-
pect to meet him In Parls day after to-
morrow. Have you heard from Rox-
bm?“ :

“No! wailed Roxbury's wife.

“He's a brute!” stormed Miss Fow-
ler,

“Constance!” flared Mrs, Mederoft,
aghast nt this sign of lese majesty.

“Don't tell anybody. ecalled Con-
gtanee ag she banged the door bebind
ber.

8oon after midnight a closely veiled
lady drove np to a street corner adja-
cent to the ¢ity prison, a dolorous look-
ing building which loomed up still and
menacing just ahead. She alighted
and, dismissing the cab, strode off
quickly into the glde street. At a dis-
tant corner. in front of a crowded eat-
fng house. two spirited horses, saddled
and In charge of a grumbling stable
boy, champed nolsily at their bits. The
young woman exchanged a few rapid
sentences with the boy and then re-
turned {n the direction from which she
came. A man. stepped out of a door-
way ng she nenred the corner. accost:
ing her with n stealthy deference that
proclaimed him to be anything but an
nnwelcome marander,

After eager pleading on one side and
stolld expostulation on the other, a
small packnge passed from the hond
of the young womhn into the huge
paw of the man. The latter gave her
a qulek, eautlous salute and hurried
back toward the jail.

The velled young woman, very nerv
ous and strangely agitated, mede ber
way back to the spot where the horses
were standing. Making ber way
through the cluster of small tables
which Ilned the inner side of the side-
walk she found one unoccupied at the
extreme end, a position which com-
manded a view of the street down
which she had just come.

Half pust 1, then 2 o'clock. The mer-
rymakers were thinning out; she was
| quite alone at her end of the place.
' By this time a close observer might
have noticed thet she was trembling
violently; there was an pir of abject
fear and despalr in her manner.

Why did he not come? What bad
happened? Had the plot falled? Was
be even now lying wounded unto death
us the result of his effort to escape
captivity? A hundred horrid thoughts
raced through ber throbbing, over-
wrought brain. He shquid have been
with her two hours ago—he should now

be sittin’ here all ‘lone thish—this hoyr
in the morning. Please come home with
us. Your mother hash—bas ask us o
tetch you—I Mmean your sister. Beg
pardon.” '

stammered. “Please don't Iinslst—
plense don't ask why. 1 cannot go'—
“l ghay, Conshamce, By Jove, the
joke's on you." exclaimed Freddie. By §
know who 't ish you're waitin' f-for.
Well, he can't come. -He's locked In."
ufreddle, you are drunk!” in deep
seorn.

“f know It." he admitted aeerfully.
“We've looked ever'where for' yon
We're your frien’s. He sald it was at
'n eatin’ house. We've been ever' eatin’
house In Inchbrook. Was here firat of
all, Ledve It to Rodney, Whassen We,
Rodney? You bet we .ras. You was-
geén here at ‘'leven o'clock. Come om
home, Conshance. ‘8 dil right. He's
gafe. He can't come.”

“But he will come, unless something
terrible has bappened to him,” she al-
most sobbed in her desperation.
“0ousin Alfred, won't you go to the
jail and see what has bappened i
“Permit me. Interrupted Odell-Car-
ney with grave dignity. “Your friend,
Miss Fowler, 1s not in jail, He i8
out'l_

“Not in jall!" she almost ghrieked.
“] knew It!' 1 knew it could not go
wrong. . But where i he?"

wi—I ecannot go, gentiemen) she|

say. They bave ordered a tuber-
colosis window, which arrived
Sunday. We hope this will help
him.

Mrs. Annie Flemming gave the
young people a party Saturday
night. A large crowd was pres-
ent, and, Oh, my, what a good
time they did have!

Mrs. Blanche Harkey and Mrs.
Lillie Rowlet treated their Sunday
school classes to &' bait of candy
last Sunday.

We failed to get our paper last
Friday and were  like fish ‘out of
water, We called up our neigh-
bore over the ’phone to see il
they got their§ paper. They said
yes. We then called up the mail
carrier, who informed us that the

“iHe's out on bail, We bailed him
out at half past 10— Wot!" 8he had
leaped to her feet with a short scream
and was clutching bis arm frantieally,
“On hall? At half past 10? Good
heavens, then—then—oh, are you sure?”

“Poshtive. abs'lutely.”

“Then what has become of my £.000
erowns 7"

“You ¢'n search me, Conshance,”
murmured Freddie.

“] don' know what you're talkin’
*hout. Cons'ance.” said Mr. Rodney in
a very hurt tone, '*“We—we put up se-
curlty f'r five thous'n dollars, that's
what we did. Thig ls all the thanks
we getsh for it. Ungrachful!”

Constance had been thinking very
hard, paying no heed to bis maudiin
defense. It rapidly was dawniug upon
her thit these men had secured her
lover's release on ball at half past 10
o'elock, an hour and a half hefore she
wad given her bribe of 9,000 erowns to
he Infler. That heing the case, It was
pecoming clear to ber that the wretch
deliberately bhad taken the money
knowing that Brock wns not In the
prison and with the plain'design to
rob her of the amount. It wis o trans-
aétion in which he could be perfectly
gecure; bribing of public officials is n
| solemn offense fn Austrin nnd Ger-
many. She could have no recourse,
could make no compluit. Her money
was gonel

“Where I8 Mr. Br—Mr, Medcroft?”
ghe demnnded, her volce full of anxie-
ty. If he were out of jall why had lie
talled to come in the meeting place?

wHe's locked In, persisted Freddle.

“That's just It, Miss Fowler," ex-
plained Odell-Carney glibly, “You shea
—goe, It was this way: We got him
out on ball on condition he'd ‘pear to-
morrow morning ‘fore the magistrute.
Affer we'd got him out he insisted on
coming 'round bere so's be could run
away with you. That wassen a gen-
nelmanly thing to do affer we'd pat up
our money. We coul’n’ afford have him
ronnin' away with you. 8o we had
him locked In & room on top floor of
the hotel, whare he ean't get out 'n’
leave us to hold the bag, don't you see,
He almos’ cried an’ sald you'drbe walt-

be far on his way to freedom. Alas,
something appalling had happened,
she was sure of it ¥

At last there hove In sight, coming
from the direction 'in which lay the
prison, 8 group of three men. It wasa

Jaunty party, evidently under the influ-

ence of many libations.

They bore down upon
instant they were solemnly
bands with ber, much to ber dismay.

“Cong’ance, we've been lookin' f-for

yon ever'where in town. W-where on

earth 've you been”' asked Mr. Rod-
ney thiekly, with & lavdable attempt

ber, The next fiaming point. And for this she
‘shaking sat and suffered for hou!

in' at the church or—or something like
that bally song, don't you know, an'
as a lash reshort, to keep him quiet
Mke a good ferrer—feller, we safl we'd
come an' get you an’ ‘splain everything
uﬂls-snsfuc—-anem!——umlfac‘rly."
ghe looked at them with burning

eyes. Slow rage was coming to the
bad

re in a street
restaurant’  For this! Her eyes fell
upon the limp horses and the dejected
stable boy. Two bours:

“You will release him st ouce!” she
stormed. “Do you hear? It is outra-

geous!"
Without apother yrord to the dazed

postmester just failed to put our
paper in' the bundle, but we got

our paper Saturday. |
The O, P. Sunday school at|t
Hopewell reorganized Sunday.

Mr. Ike Exum was elected super-
|intendant; Mr, Bill Harkey, as-
| sistant superintendent; Mrs. Lillie
Rowlett, re-elected teacher for the
card class;JMrs. Blanche Harkey,
re-elected teacher for the junior
quarterly class; Mrs, Etta Wood-
ard was elected teacher for the
ladies’ class; Mrs. R. E. Rowlett,
re-elected for the young men’s
class; Mr.3Bill Harkey, teacher for
the old men's clags; R.E. Rowlett,
secretary, Our order for litera-
ture this time was very good,
amounting to $7.80. Sunday
school will begin promptly at 9:4
excepting preaching days, wi
will begiu-at 10 o'cluck.

On last Sunday !Mr. s Key
and Miss Velma Crolg@ere mar-
ried. May their joydiey through
life be happy.

Mr. Hobert @iley’s horse ran
awsy last wedl, throwing him and
his sister gt of the buggy and
bruisingfhem up considerably.
The bofigy was torn to pieces,—
Blue Eyeu,

' THAT‘BW@TI‘EAB.

Prohably Is the Result of an Inactive Liver,

1t

Too frequently one forgets his liver
and then he must pay the penality
in the form of headaches, indigestion,
constipation and other symptoms,
When this happens, you must go back
and help nature eliminate the accu-
mulated poisons, cleanse the system
of bile and the results will quickly
disappear. :

Grigsby’s Liv-ver-Lax is rapidly
displacing the use of calomel in this
section, not only because it does the
work more effectively than calomel,
but because it is easy to take and has
no disagreenble alter effects,

Get a 60c or $1.00 bottie of thia
wonder remedy I[rom your druggist
to~day. It is sold only under guaran-
tee, Every boftle bears the likeness
of L K Grigsby, who guarantees it
through W, R, Bobbitt, adv,

Nineteenth District: |y where departares. will

[Too late for Jast week.] mo::l. We m promi "'ndl
M1. Tillman Lackey is not im" mhl o:, o ;fdh ;
proving, but is growing weaker| .. lgd ouugb‘ onr it
day by day, we are very sorry to SRIEC w-b‘-lw
God, a house not made with I

eternal in the heavens.”
confident of the fact that Bro,
Winstead is -asleepin the arms

Jesus. blesse
promise of God comes with ‘w
for the wounded hearts ‘in
worlls, “‘Blessed are the dead wh

die in the Lord” He theh fis
blessed forever more, T

Bible Union to  great throng, of
sorrowing friends and relatives.
One of the largest erowdsthatever
attended a funeral service there;
was upon this oceasion. ‘7% |

to all that id earthlv and -_J__'

never swing outward till th
of Man shall come in 1uiu'~‘jlo
Let us emulite his good deeds
christian disposition, his godi
walk, and look over™ his mista (¢
f
ing nei
voted husband, aloving father an
a true and upright christian.,
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W. CLAUDE HALEL,

FOR LIVER AND BOW

Cure 8lck Headache,
Blliousness, Sour 8
Breath—Candy

oh,

artle. .\

\

No odds hogbad your liver, stoms|
ach or bowgh® how much your head \
aches, hg miserable you are from N\
constipad®n, indigestion, billonsness
and si®zish bowels—you always get
rel with Cascarets. They Imme
i@ty cleanse and regulate the stom-
h, remove the sour, fermenting food
and foul gases; take the excess bile
from the liver and carry off the con-
stipated waste matter and polson
from the Intestines and bowels. A
10-cent box from your druggist will
keep your liver and bowels clean;
stomach sweet and head clear for
months. They work while you sleap.

Insolvency Naotice.

The insolvency of the estate of W,
H. Trout, deceased, having been
suggested to C. H. Hilliard, county
court clerk of Weakley county, Tenn.,
at his office in the courthouse at
Dresden, by 8, A. Bmith, administras
tor of said estate, this is therefore to
notily all parties holding claims ™)
against the said estate to file same,
properly 'authenticated, with the said
0, H. Hilliard, on or before the 4th
day of April, 1914, or same will be
forever barred in law and equity.

This Dec, 22, 1018, \

40-4¢ B. A, BMITH, Adm'r.
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